T hese days it seems that every time 
I go to a movie | find myself 
watching Jamie Lee Curtis being 
chased by mad killers. | know she’s only 
made four films so far (five if you 
count the Australian movie Road Games 
which hasn‘t been seen here yet) but it 
seems like hundreds. | don’t want to 
sound mean but | am beginning to get 
just a little tired of Ms Curtis. 

Terror Train, originally called Switch- 
back, is part of the current “‘mad-killer- 
out-for-revenge” cycle of horror movies 
and is as predictable as a-British Rail 
timetable. This time the reason for all the 
mayhem stems from an incident at a 
college party when Kenny, a shy student, 
is tricked into climbing into bed with the 
corpse of a woman that has been 
“borrowed” from a morgue. He finds the 
experience so upsetting he goes 
completely off the rails (1 promise I'll try 
and keep the railway jokes to a minimum 
during the rest of this review) and has to 
be led away to a padded cell. 

“Three years later”, as they tend to 
say in this sort of film, the same bunch of 
young people, now all medical students, 
are climbing on board a steam train which 
has been hired for a last night fraternity 
party. But little do they know that their 
former colleague, Kenny, is also getting 
on board. The reason they don’t know is 
because they're all wearing masks and 
Kenny is wearing the mask belonging to a 
student called Ed who he has already 
skewered with a sword (the others had 
seen poor Ed staggering about with the 
sword sticking through him but presumed 
he was just playing about — for medical 
students they aren’t very observant). 

The party is a very lavish affair, having 
been paid for by rich and spoilt “Doc” 
Manley who, despite his apparent gene- 
rosity, plans to use the party as a setting 
for his usual sadistic jokes (it was he who 
was responsible for sending poor Kenny 
round the bend in the first place). But 
before you can say “All Aboard!” the 
bodies start piling up as the mad killer 
gets to work, much to the horror of the 
kindly old train guard Carne (played by 
kindly old Ben Johnson). Soon not only 
has Alana’s (Jamie Lee Curtis) best friend 
Mitchy (Sandee Currie) been killed but so 
has Doc’s best friend, Mo (Timothy 
Webber), who also happens to be Alana’s 
boyfriend. At this rate there’s not going 
to be enough people left to consume all 

the booze and food that’s been brought 

od on board for the party. 
Suspicion falls on the handsome 
magician and party entertainer who is 
P $ known simply as the Magician (David 
Jamie Lee Curtis makes her third starring appearance Copperfield, who is a magician in real life 
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one is supposed to presume that he’s 
changed a lot in three years). 

Doc’s wrong, of course, and gets his 
just desserts in a really nerve-jangling 
sequence where we see him lock himself 
in a compartment and then frantically 
search all the places where the killer 
might possibly be hiding, only to miss the 
most obvious one of all — after which he 
literally loses his head (feminists will be 
pleased to note that more males greet 
grisly ends in this movie than women do 
— in fact | think there’s only one female 
victim). 

I'm not going to say who the killer is 
disguised as — and | will admit it had me 
fooled for a while — but needless to say 
the last section of the movie involves 
Jamie Lee being chased up and down the 
train by the maniac. And like all maniacs 


Above left: Doc Manley (Hart Bochner) shares a joint with Mo 
(Timothy Webber) and Alana (Jamie Lee Curtis). Above right: Doc 
discovers Mo’s body. Below: Alana defends herself from the mad killer 
a with a fire extinguisher. Opposite: The killer hides behind a Halloween 
mask! 


in these movies he has the constitution of 
a horse (an iron horse even), shrugging off 
wounds that would have lesser mortals 
dropping in their tracks. But what finally 
Polishes him off is a kiss from Jamie Lee. 
Yes, you read right. He demands she kiss 
him, she does so and the next moment 
he’s reliving the night he found himself in 
bed with the corpse and tangling himself 
up in a nearby sheet of tarpaulin. What 
this suggests about Jamie Lee’s kissing 
technique | don’t like to even think about 
(perhaps she’s not using the right tooth- 
paste) but at this point Ben Johnson 
suddenly makes an appearance (he'd 
presumably been waiting outside the door 
until the coast was clear) and bangs the 
tarpaulin-covered killer over the head 
with a shovel, causing him to fall out of 
the train.-Now a feminist critic writing in 
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the magazine Time Out has said that: 
“. . . being a woman she must finally be 
saved by the fatherly guard — as usual”, 
but | must disagree. As far as I’m 
concerned the killer was obviously 
finished the moment she kissed him. She 
did it all by herself — just her and those 
deadly lips. Good on you, Jamie Lee. 

Terror Train is okay .as these things go 
— rather too slow in the early stages but 
it picks up speed in the last third (like the 
train itself, in fact). It has touches of 
ingenuity, and provides a few memorable 
shocks along the way, but basically it has 
as much substance as the filling in a 
British Rail sandwich. Let’s just hope this 
particular genre of horror movies runs out 
of steam soon (sorry) and that the makers 
of horror films will have to start using 
their imaginations again. 
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